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Fernando looked very hard at Punch! Menika.
He smiled when her eyes dropped.
"But what if the boy did not lie? What if he was
sent by his master?"
"Hush, aiya.   Do not speak like that."
"Why? Am I so foul that the woman of the
villager Babun shrinks from me?"
"It is not that."
"What is it, then? The women of Colombo and
Kamburupitiya have not found me foul. Are you
afraid?"
"Yes, aiya, I am afraid."
"Afraid of what? What harm can come? Who
need know? And what can Babun do? He is a
fool. He owes me money. What can he do?"
"I am afraid. It is difficult for me to explain to
you, for I see you will grow angry. I am a village
woman, ignorant: I am not a woman like that. I
went to the man willingly, even against my father's
will. He has been the father of my child, that is
dead. He is good to me. Let me alone, aiya, let
me alone, to keep his house and cook his meals for
him as before."
"Why not? I do not ask you to come to Kam-
burupitiya to be my wife. There is no talk of leav-
ing your husband. I am rich, and can give you
money and jewels. You will bring good fortune to